head of the government, Jie was opposed and fought at    241
every turn.
His friends urged him to dissolve Parliament and be-
come dictator. He refused—for himself, because he was
too old; for Poland, because such an action would open
the road to any adventurer who wanted to start a revolu-
tion.
"It is my boast/'" he said, "that I created in Poland
conditions in which the nation could develop its own cre-
ative capability, and that I never broke that Iaw/?
He saw that Parliament was governing as in the
eighteenth century, but with a radical change of social
structure. Instead of nobles the members were workmen?
peasants, townsmen, but they were infected with the
same spirit of disorder, the same shallow carelessness for
the welfare of the state.   On them rested the destiny of
Poland, the hopes of Polish democracy.   Like ghosts of
the past, methods and abuses that had once caused the
downfall of the nation rose again from the grave.   All
enlightened citizens saw this situation and foretold the
fatal results to which such governmental disorder would
surely bring the reborn state.   When Pilsudski urged
unity and the reconciliation of parties, everybody admit-
ted this was the right advice, but nobody followed it.
Over and over in this period of internal chaos and im-
potence he deplored the fact that the Poles who had been
so ineek and submissive to foreign rulers, now knew no
limits to the confusion and disagreement in their own
government. He tried in vain to open the eyes of the old
political parties, urging them to stop quarreling and
establish order so as to give authority and strength to
the state.
Once at a conference at the Belvedere several minis-
ters gave voice to their discouragement, saying that the
Sejm was quarreling and did not realize the dangers
Poland was facing.
"Yes," replied Pilsudski, "just like this piece of cloth
(picking up the table cover in his strong hands)—it has

